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exhausted: the serenity of the author of the Acts
was lost: it was impossible to rise to a higher tone
than that of legend and romance. It was impossible
to choose among a host of versions equally apocry-
phal: it was useless to seek to place these feeble
narratives under the shelter of the most venerable
names (Pseudo-Linus?Pseudo-Marcellus): theEomaii
legend of Peter and Paul never emerged from the
sporadic stage. It was recounted by pious guides
rather than seriously read. It was a purely local
matter: no version of it was set apart to be read in
churches: none became authoritative.

Almost all of you will some day go to Borne, or,
if you have already been there, will return once
more. Well, if you retain any recollection of these
Lectures, go, in memory of me, to the Aquae Salvice,
alle Tre Fontane^ beyond St. Paul without the Walls.
It is one of the most beautiful spots in the Eoman
Campagna, solitary, moist, green and sad. A deep
depression in the soil, crowned by those grand hori-
zontal lines which no sign of life disturbs, thither
brings a spring of clear and cold water. Fever is in
the air we breathe, the humidity of the grave. There